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Critical Minute: 


:| POEM,C&c 


N antient Times, a Prince of matchleſs Fame 
Hibernia ral'd, and Terlough was his Name; 


A Queen he had, wiſe, prudent chaſte, and 
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Of her I ſing, to her my Strains belong; 
Deſcend, ye Virgin-Choir, and aid my Song. 


O Thou! what e'er may thy Attention draw; 

Prieſt, Pedant, Punſiby, et cetera, 

Whether you chuſe — ſolemn Air, 
Or fit and doze in Busby's eaſy Chair, 

Or praiſe yourſelf, or villify Mankind, 

Or what the Head may want, laſh in behind : 

Tho' mean my Verſe, yet be thy Spleen with-held ; 
- } | Grieve not, my Tom to ſee thy own gxcell'd, | 

| 1 Terlough 
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Ferlough, whoſe Youth in warlike Deeds was paſs'd, 


At length beheld his State from Foes releas'd ; 


Peace o'er the Land her downy Wings had ſpread, 


And Iron Diſcord to far Climes was fled. 

Then bid the Trumpet's brazen Clangour ceaſe, 
And the toil'd Soldier know the Sweets of Peace. 
But, As when growling Thunder roars on high, 
And Man bebe tmpending Ve ich, 
Fearful and trembling, they revere the God, 
And with fat Off rings deprecate his Rod; 
But when the Skies a milder Aſpect wear, 
Again embolden'd, ay” deride their Fear, 
Again from Crime to Crime they boldly rove, 
Andev'ry Daſtard is himſelf a Jvug. © © 
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So when great Terlough's Strength to Years gave way, 


He ſought to govern «bo milder Sway 

To end his Days, diſcharg'd from Tolle of Strife, 
And calmly finiſh his laborious Life. 

But ſoon dire Faction rear'd its ſtubborn Head, 
Faction, a Weed from Sloth and Fulneſs fed! 
Oer all the Eand its curs'd Contagion ſpread, 
Sudden the Crond with Madneſs it enflam'd, 


e Pcnfions, Taxes, Heſſians, they exclaim'd ; 
KS Redrefſs of Grievance was their ſpecious Claim, 


But all from Faction's pois nous Influence came. 
This from the Hoop, the Lion or the Bear, 


Forth reeling ſallies the advent'rons Heir, 

His Sword gainſt midnight Magiſtrates he draw 
And bravely risks his Skull in Humour's Cauſe : - 
Boaſts Valour, Courage, Honour urg'd him on, 
Which Rack or Claret's pow'rful Furnes had done. 


And now, Hibernia, rent by Fumult, groan'd, 
Faction prevail'd, and Terlongh was dethron'd. 
Condeinn'd, in diſtant Exile, to deplore 
His ruin'd State, a Monarch now no more. 

His and Daughter, Partners of his Grief, 
In forlorn Banifhment his ſole Relief, 

Purſued his irkfome Steps: They fought with kind 
And ſoothing Blandiſhments to caſe his Mind; 
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The Hour approach'd that 
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But all in vain ! for ſoon, by Grief oppreſt, | 
3 bim endleſs Reſt; 

Which when he found, thus to his Queen he ſaid; 

Oworthieft, deareſt, Partner of my Bed, * 

Thou whom indulgent Heav'n on me beſtows, 

Crown of my Glory, Sharer of my Woes, | | 

O Try'd in every various Scene of Life, 

My ever deareſt, trueſt, faithful Wife; 

True to this abje& Exile thou art found, 

As when thy Hand my conquering Temples crown'd : 

And judge, ye Powers! how dear thou art to me, 

More, than whole Empires loſt, I find in thee; 

And Oh! be witneſs, Fate, that claims my Breath, 

To part with thee's the ſharpeſt Stroke of Death, 

For know, this Hour muſt all my Sorrows ceaſe, 

And a few Moments hence I fink to Peace, 

Yet e'er I go, my laſt Commands revere, 

Be our lov'd Daughter thy peculiar Care ; 

Tho' wealthy Aid, yet be it not deny'd, 

She'll find a Father's Lo in thee fupply'd; 

Injurious Pate, that robb'd me of my Crown, 

May on our Daughter's Youth forbear to frown, 

And after many Woes and Troubles paſt, 

May fix her on her native Throne at laſt; | 

This grant, kind Heaven, to a Father's Prayers! 

Be ſhe reſtor'd, and I abſolve my Stars 

Yet long, perhaps, this Boon may be deny'd, 

And ſhe with various Ills and Sorrows try'd ; 

Therefore this Gift her dying Father 4 

And, as of try d and ſpecial Uſe, commends, 

Charge her to keep it, and my Words to heed, 

Never to uſe it, but in utmoſt Need, 

When moſt diſtreſt, its powerful Aid to try, 

She'll find it ſudden Comfort will ſupply. 


He ſaid: Death's frozen Hand his Eye-lids cloſe, 
And ſent great Terlough to his long Repoſe. 


End of the Firſt BOOK, 
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! « H Us far the Muſe her daring Pinions tries, 


And to Heroick Themes eſſays to riſe; 
Preluding thus, whilſt her ſublimer Strains, 
To hail great Dor/et's coming, ſhe retains. 

O Dorſet, long-defir'd ! at length 2 
Come! and Hibernia's drooping Muſes cheer : 


At thy long-wiſh'd Approach, behold for thee, 


Wide ſtretch our Ports, and gently Weaves the Sea, 
| Soft breath the Winds! Behold the crowded Strand, 


With ſhining Ranks, to welcome thee to Land. 
For thee Een Bards their Voice fhall raiſe, 
And ev'ry vocal Grove reſound thy Praiſe ; 

To ſing of thee each ready Muſe inclines, 

And Lawrels fpring where ever Dorſet ſhines. 
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Mean while proceed 
The Queen thus to the Nymph her Charge expreſt ; 
O Daughter, now our Sorrows are compleat, 
This laſt ſevereſt Stroke of cruel Fate ! 
An Orphan thou, and wretched Widow I, 
Where ſhall we friendleſs, helpleſs Exiles fly 
. Were not enough of Woes already given, 

From State and Empire to ſad Exile driven? 
Condemn'd in Wilds our baniſh'd Lives to lead, 
No lonely, comfortleſs, depriv'd of Aid. 

Had Terloygh liv'd, his Fortitude had hr'd 
Our failing Strength, and with new Hope inſpir'd; 
But now he's gone, who ſhall our Spirits ratle ? 

Or give the leaſt faint Hope of better Days? 

Vet he, with dying Breath, ſome Comfort gave, 

And faid : ---— Tho now I haſten to the Grave, 
njurious Fate, that robb'd me of my Crown, . 
May on our Daughter's Youth forbear to frown, 
And after many Hils and Troubles paſt, 

May fix her on her native Throne at laſt ; 
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Now Terlough laid to Reſt, 


And 
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And left thee 7 his, and charg'd me to take heed 
Never to uſe it, but in utmoſt Need, 
When moſt diſtreſt, its pow'rful Aid to try, | 
You'll find it ſudden Comfort will ſupply, 
This ſaid, his 2 Spirit upward flies, 


And, ſwiftly ſoaring, ſought his native Skies. 

She ceas'd and wept; the Princeſs, from her Hand, 
Receiv'd the Gift, revereing the Command, 
Reſolv'd her Father's dying Words to heed, 
Never to ule it, but in utmoſt Need, | 

Mean while, the bright Aſſembly of the Gods 
Conven'd to Council in the bleſt Abodes, 
Beheld and pity d the diſtreſſed State 
Of the ſad widow'd Queen, and mourn'd her Fate ; 
But moſt the Princeſs, at her Griefs they melt, 
And Sorrow, fuch as Gods can feel, they felt. 
Then ſhe, whoſe Charms th* immortal Minds diſpoſe, 
To tender Love and ſoft Defires aroſe ; 
For long Hibernia's happy Ifle had'been 
The chief Delight and Care of Beauty's Queen; 
Forſaking Paphos, and the Cyprian Court, 
Here dwell the Graces, here the Loves reſort, 
Here dwell the Smiles, and here the young Deſires, 
Soft Wiſhes, pleaſing Cares, and tender Fires: 
The Goddeſs here each Breaſt with Bliſs ſupplies, 
And rules with Power ſupreme in beauteons L----y*s Eyes. 
She roſe ; ſoft Tranſport fill'd each heav'nly Breaſt, | 
Whilſt thus the ſmiling Queen her Mind exprefs'd : 


Enough, ye Powers! your Rigour has been try'd, 
No longer be your wiſh'd-for Aid deny'd, 
Let lovely Oonah be again your Care, 
And bend propitious to her Father's Pray'r. 
She ceas'd ; her never-failing Charms prevail 'd ; 
The vanquiſh'd Pow'rs their Approbation yield, 


And now auſpicious Fortune turn'd the Scale, 
Juſtice and Loyalty again prevail ; 
'Fh* according Pow'rs their ready Aid afford, 
And glad Hibernia ſees her Queen reſtor'd. 
Triumph 
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Triumph and Joy ſat ſmiling in each Face, 
And hatt'& the Promiſe of returning Peace: 
But yet remain'd their Triumph to compleat, 
J inveſt fair Oonab in her Regal State; 

Which finiſh d, the aſſembled Nobles haſte 

T” attend the Queen, and ſhare the Royal Feaſt. 


High ona Throne was ſet the lovely Queen, 
Next her in State was her great Mother ſeen; _ 
Ladies and Lords the ſumptuous Banquet grac'd, 

By skilful Heralds in juſt Order plac'ds © © 

Nor was there wanting there of ev'ry Kind, 

To pleaſe the Taſte, and elevate the Mind; 
Frequent the flowing Goblet paſs d around, | 
Health to the Qucen! the flowing Goblet crown d. 


Daughters of Jetre] Ve ſacred Nine inſpire 

Your Poet; Breaſt with your Celeſtial Fire! 
And while th* amazing Turns of Fate I ſing, 
Drain to the Bottom your Pierinn Spring. - 
For now whillt all were joyial, free and gay, 
Arid the glad Moments hghtly flid away; 
Then ſudden, ſtrange to tell, they all ama d, 
Beheld their Queen with ſtrat nxulſions feiz'd ; 
Sharp Pangs ſug felt, aud in fierce Auguiſh toſt, 
Her ſparkl ing Eyes their radiant Luſtre. loft; 
Fr her fax Cheeks the bluſhing Roſes fled, 

he drogpiug'in.a moment fell as dead. 
Diſtracted, all, aſftoraſh'd and amazed, 
Each at the other in Contuſion ga] , 5, * 
Nor kids wat Help th gfe: —— Not fo her kind 
And prudent Mother; She reczly to mind 
The Father's Gift; and this the Minute ſaem' d 
When dire Diſtreſs its quick Aſſiſtance c, aĩim' d. 
This was the Minute, ſo the Fates had will d 

To have ith boaſted Virtues al mn, 

Of Mc:ta! rich it was, a copious Vaſe, 


Whoſe curiaus Form proclaun'd the Workman's Pravſe + | 


This ſhe applies; when, wond'rous to relate, 
The Queen again relures ther, former State; 
Upright ſhe fits, a brinny Torrent flows 
Spontancuus forth, and intanc ale beſtows. 
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